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J.  E.  PURDY  &  CO., 


Class  l  Photographer  *  for  l  '99, 


QUINCY  HIGH  SCHOOL. 


Relatives  and  friends  of  students  may  obtain  Photographs 
at  regular  class  rates  by  securing  card  from  Committee  on 
Photographs. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


WRIGHT   &   DITSON, 


Athletic  Outfitters. 


Quincy  High  School  boys  can  find  the 
Best  Goods  for  all  kinds  of  Sports,  and 
the  best  prices  at  our  store,     .... 

344  WASHINGTON   STREET,        =  BOSTON. 

WIfclOHT     «&     DITSON. 

EFFECTIVE 

LASTING  Economy  and  Cleanliness 

CONVINCING  ARE  THE   RESULTS 

Gained  /*»•  Adopting  «»«*  Using 

THE  .... 

"Holden  System  for 

Preserving  Books," 

CONSISTING  OF  ADOPTED  BY  OVER 

"^SSSU.  1,200  SCHOOL  BOARDS. 

TRANSPARENT  PAPER. 

SAMPLES    FREE.  n0LDM  pAT    {>00K  mU  ^ 

P.   O.  Box   643-S. 

Springfield,  Mass. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


pt  SoutHer's  Periodical  Store, 

No.  1   Granite  Street. 

Can   be  found  about   everything  used 

in  writing  either  with   Ink   or  Pencil. 

Also  a  large  assortment  of  Pocket 
Knives,  Scissors,  Razor  Strops,  and 
many  other  articles  in  daily  use. 


REMEMBER  THE  PLACE, 

No.   1  GRANITE  STREET. 


award  ok  GILLOTT'S  PE1TS 

AT   THE 

CHICAGO  EXPOSITION. 

AWARD  :  "  For  excellence  of  steel  used 
in  their  manufacture,  it  being  fine  grained  and 
elastic  ;  superior  workmanship,  especially  shown 
bv  the  careful  grinding  which  leaves  the  pens 
free  from  defects.  The  tempering  is  excellent 
and  the  action  of  the  finished  pens  perfect." 

(Signed)        FRANZ  VOGT, 

)H.  I.  Kimball,         Individual  Judae. 
Pres't  Departmental  Com. 
John  Boyd  Thacher, 

Chairman  Exec.  Com.  on  Awards. 

601  E.  F.,  303,  404,  604  E.  F.,  and  others. 
Apply  to  your  dealer  for  them. 


O.  A.  MINOT, 

Fashionable 


Hairdresser, 


wishes  to  inform  his  patrons  that  he  has  RE- 
MOVED his  Barber  Shop  (formerly  located  on 
the  cornerjof  Newport  avenue  and  Brook  St.) 
five  doors  from  the  coiner  on 

Brook   Street, 

where  he  will  continue  to  do  First-class  work. 
(U3P  Children's  Hair  Cutting  a  specialty. 
(jggp  Razors  Honed  and  Concaved. 

Thanking  you  for  past  favors  and  hoping  to 
receive  a  continuance  in  the  future,  I  remain, 

O.  A.  MINOT. 


TRY 


Jahnsen  Brothers' 

MARKET, 

139  Hancock  Street,  Quincy 


THIS  SPACE 
FOR    SALE. 


APPLY   TO 


BUSINESS   EDITORS. 


EASTERN 


Teachers'  Agency. 


Miss  E.  F.  FOSTER,  Manager, 

50  Bromfield  Street, 
Boston. 

Telephone,  Boston  775-9. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


"THERE  IS  NOTHING  THAT  SUCCEEDS  LIKE  SUCCESS." 


Groceries 


OF  ALL  KINDS 


AT  BOSTON  PRICES, 

(Quality  Considered) 

•  •  •     2L  v     •  •  • 

J\  IF1.  ^ZEIR^IILiIL/S 


Specialties:    Flour,  Tea  and  Coffee. 


DR.     BAMFORD, 

Fine  CUSTOM  TAILOR  and  CUTTER, 

Makes  SUITS,  . 
Makes\them  Fit. 

Cleanses,  Presses  and  Repairs  them. 

Goods  and  Workmanship  Guaranteed. 

Gentlemen's  own  material  made  up. 

OUR  PRICES  are  REASONS  for  GOOD  WORK, 

Cash  or  Easy  Terms. 


Dress    Suits  to  Let. 


,",'*-Nn>j..v.    i« 


d^if"  Agent  for  the  best  Dye  House  in  New 
England. 
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Editorial. 

General  (  Miss  Poland,   *99. 
Editors.  {  Miss  Priest,  '99. 

Christmas,  which  is  to  the  great 
majority,  the  happiest  time  of  the 
whole  year,  is  fast  approaching.  As 
the  centuries  roll  by,  Christmastide 
does  not  lose  its  popularity,  but  it  is 
not  celebrated  with  the  great  pomp 
that  was  customary  in  earlier 
times.  It  is  said  that  the  true 
Christmas  spirit  can  be  found  in  no 
other  country  so  much  as  in  Ger- 
many, for  neither  does  the  station  in 
life  nor  the  pecuniary  condition  ex- 
clude anyone  from  the  national  re- 
joicing. 

The  holidays  are  of  great  value,  as 


during  this  time  those  who  are 
forced  to  toil  six  days  out  of  the 
week  have  an  opportunity  to  be  free 
from  the  grinding  monotony  for  a 
little  while  and  to  think  of  other 
things.  At  Christmas  time  some 
power  warms  our  hearts  and  makes  us 
feel  more  kindly  toward  our  fellow- 
beings.  Life  is  brightened  and  all 
seem  happy  in  welcoming  this  holi- 
day which  celebrates  the  birth  of 
our  Saviour,  the  most  important 
event  the  world  lias  ever  known. 

c.  m.  p. 


As  a  partial  result  of  the  lecture 
on  Greek  and  Eoman  Art,  and  of  the 
liberal  contributions  of  public  spirit- 
ed citizens,  we  have  live  new  pictures 
decorating  our  walls.  The  subjects 
are  well  known,  and  the  pictures  are 
well  worth  studying. 

One  of  these  represents  the  Zeus 
of  Otricoli.  Zeus  is  the  Greek  God 
who  was  the  precursor  of  the  Roman 
Jupiter.  He  was  regarded  as  the 
father  of  men  and  gods,  over  whom 
his  power  was  supposed  to  be  su- 
preme. His  most  famous  temple 
was  at  Olympia,  where  the  Olympic 
games  were  celebrated  in  his  honor. 

Another  picture  is  that  of  Hermes 
or  Mercury,  the  messenger  of  the 
gods,  whose  winged  cap  and  sandals 
enabled  him  to  travel  very  swiftly. 

The  Laocoon  Group  is  the  subject 
of  another  of  the  pictures.  It  repre- 
sents the  father  and  sons  writhing 
in  the  folds  of  the  serpents.     There 
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is  a  story  to  the  effect  that  while 
Laocoon  was  sacrificing  a  bullock, 
two  huge  serpents  came  from  the 
sea  and  attacked  his  sons.  As  he 
tried  to  save  them,  he  himself  was 
crushed  to  death  in  the  folds  of  the 
serpents.  The  punishment  was  in- 
flicted upon  him  because  he  had 
tried  to  dissuade  the  Trojans  from 
allowing  the  wooden  horse  of  the 
Greeks  to  enter  Troy.  As  this 
horse  had  been  consecrated  to  Mi- 
nerva, she  had  taken  this  means  of 
punishing  him. 

The  picture  of  Martha  Washing- 
ton also  adorns  our  hall,  and  side  by 
side  the  "Father  of  his  country" 
and  his  wife  look  down  upon  later 
generations  of  their  industrious  ad- 
mirers. 

The  fifth  picture  is  that  of  the 
frigate  Constitution,  the  history  of 
which  is  familiar  to  everyone,  as  is 
Holmes's  well  known  poem,  "Old 
Ironsides."  This  at  the  time  of  the 
proposed  breaking  up  of  the  frigate 
saved  it  from  destruction. 

These  pictures  add  much  to  the 
beauty  of  the  study  hall,  but  there 
are  still  spaces  for  others  which  we 
hope  will  soon  be  filled.  c.  p. 


Many  people  realized  what  it 
was  to  be  "Snow  Bound  "  during  the 
big  snow  storm.  We  could  truly  say 
with  Whittier, 

"  So  all  night  long  the  storm  roared  on: 
The  morning  broke  without  a  sun; 
All  day  the  hoary  meteor  fell ; 
And  when  the  second  morning  shone 
We  looked  upon  a  world  unknown. 

But  what  destruction  and  desola- 
tion it  brought  with  it!  On  the 
morning  after  the  storm  what  wrecks 
were  seen  on  the  shore  !     What  sor- 


row and  mourning  one  night's  storm 
brought  into  the  homes  of  many ! 
Brightness  and  hope  turned  to  dark- 
ness and  despair. 

But  apart  from  its  destructive 
power  a  snow  storm  is  indeed  a 
magnificent  sight.  When  the  snow 
has  ceased  falling  and  the  wind  has 
died  down,  we,  indeed,  look  out  on 
"  a  world  unknown."  Everything 
is  changed  and  clothed  in  garments 
of  dazzling  white.  The  commonest 
objects  are  transformed  into  things 
of  beauty.  c.  p. 


A  short  time  ago  the  pupils  of  the 
High  School  were  called  upon  to 
answer  a  few  questions  concerning 
the  number  of  books  read  since  Jan- 
uary first,  eighteen  hundred  and 
ninety-eight.  One  of  these  questions 
was,  "  How  many  books  of  any  value 
from  the  public  library  or  any  other 
library  have  you  read  during  the 
year  ?  " 

The  answers  were  varied.  It  was 
learned  that  some  pupils  had  read 
absolutely  no  Dooks  at  all  and  others 
had  averaged  three  books  a  week.  It 
would  not  be  well  to  follow  either 
example,  as  in  neither  case  would  the 
result  be  very  beneficial. 

If.  we  wish  to  pride  ourselves  upon 
the  fact  that  we  have  a  good  educa- 
tion, there  are  many  books  which  are 
essential  for  us  to  read.  Knowing 
this,  our  time  should  not  be  spent  in 
reading  the  "  trash "  which,  we  re- 
gret, is  put  before  the  public,  but 
spent  in  reading  books,  written  by 
the  standard  authors,  which  will  be 
of  some  value  to  us.  There  are  so 
many  good  books  which  we  may 
read!     As  John    Ruskin    has    said, 
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u  We  ought  to  be  entirely  thankful 
for  them,  and  entirely  ashamed  of 
ourselves  if  we  make  no  good  use  of 
them."  c.  m.  p. 


L(itei4£u"y    ®epkrtir|ei|t. 


Edited 

by 


'  Miss  Whittemore,  '99. 

Mi*s  Sibley,  '99. 

Mr.  Swift,  '99. 
I  Mr.  K.  B.  Lewis,  1900. 


THE    ILLUSION     OF    HAPPI- 
NESS. 

It  is  a  beautiful,  moonlight  even- 
ing in  summer.  A  warm  breeze  is 
gently  rustling  the  tree-tops.  In  a 
house  by  the  sea-shore,  lights  are 
shining  brightly,  and  the  sound  of 
music  is  faintly  heard,  mingled  with 
voices  and  laughter.  Evidently,  the 
people  within  are  passing  a  pleasant 
evening. 

Presently  the  screen  door  opens, 
and  two  young  people  step  out  onto 
a  wide  piazza.  It  is  needless  to  say 
that  one  is  a  young  lady,  and  the 
other  a  young  gentleman.  As  they 
stand  in  the  light,  we  see  that  he  is 
tall  and  manly  looking,  about  twen- 
ty-two years  of  age,  with  a  frank, 
hones b  look  in  his  blue  eyes,  and 
with  determined  lines  about  his 
mouth  and  chin.  She  is  sweet  and 
girlish  looking,  slender  and  graceful, 
with  soft  brown  eyes  and  chestnut 
hair.  Everyone  called  Ray  Lincoln 
and  Lilian  Davis  "  a  charming 
couple,"  and  so  they  are.  After 
standing  in  the  doorway  a  moment 
or  two,  they  disappear  around  a 
corner,  where  they  take  chairs  com- 
pletely hidden  by  some  hydrangeas. 

Other  people  come  out,  and  soon 
sounds  of  merriment  are  heard  on 
the  piazza.     But  behind  the  flowers 


all  is    still.     Finally   it   is  he    who 
breaks  the  silence,  and  we  hear  the 
low   sound   of   his    voice.     Another 
silence   follows,  and  he  repeats  his 
question.     Then  she  murmurs  sweet- 
ly,   "Yes,    Kay  dear,  there  was  no 
need   of   asking   me."       Then   they 
make   many  happy    plans     for   the 
future,   alas,   never   to    be    fulfilled. 
Suddenly  Lilian  says,  "  How  lovely 
the    water    looks,    with    the    moon 
shining  on  it.     Wouldn't   it   be    an 
elegant  night  for  a  sail  ?  "     "  Would- 
n't you  like  to  go  ?  "  Ray  questions. 
In  another  moment   they  are   de- 
scending   the     steps,    crossing     the 
street,  and  are  on  a  small  wharf,   to 
which   a  cat-boat  is  fastened.     In  a 
few  minutes  the  skipper  has  hoisted 
the  sail,  and  the  party  has  started. 
They   make   a    pretty   picture,    the 
skipper  at   the   tiller,   the   stalwart 
youth    and   girlish   maiden  looking 
divinely     happy,     the     white     sail 
gleaming  in  the  moonlight,  and  the 
boat  sailing  lightly  over  the  shining 
water. 

Further  and  further  they  go, 
these  two  heedless  of  all  else  but 
their  happiness.  On,  on,  through 
a  narrow  rocky  channel,  the  water 
softly  gurgling  against  the  side  of 
the  boat,  crooning  a  lullaby  to  the 
dreams  of  the  young  couple. 

In  a  short  time,  the  skipper 
calls  Ray's  attention  to  a  squall 
that  is  fast  approaching  them. 
They  come  about  at  once,  and  are 
headed  towards  home,  but  before 
they  have  had  time  to  reef  in  the 
sail,  a  strong  gust  of  wind  breaks 
the  mast  off.  The  moon  is  hidden 
by  clouds,  and  all  is  confusion. 
They  are  now  going  through  a  nar- 
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row  rocky  channel,  which  is  some- 
what dangerous  even  in  broad  day- 
light, but  in  darkness  the  danger  is 
greatly  increased.  Just  as  they  are 
thinking  of  this,  the  boat,  carried  by 
the  strong  current  of  the  returning 
tide,  strikes  a  hidden  rock  with 
terrific  violence,  making  a  large 
hole  in  the  bottom.  The  water 
pours  in,  and  having  nothing  with 
which  to  bail  it  out,  they  prepare  to 
swim.  Ray  and  the  skipper  do,  for 
Lilian  is  motionless  with  fear. 
They  draw  off  their  shoes  and  jack- 
ets, and  now  the  boat  is  sinking, 
sinking.  Down,  down  it  goes,  and 
the  former  occupants  are  now  strug- 
gling in  the  black,  angry  waters. 
Lilian  struggles  for  a  few  moments, 
then  sinks,  and  is  slowly  sinking  for 
the  last  time,  when  a  strong  arm 
grasps  her,  and  holds  her  up.  To 
try  to  struggle  against  the  wild 
water  is  almost  madness,  yet  Ray 
does  it  for  a  while.  At  last  it  seems 
as  though  he  can  keep  himself  up 
for  but  a  few  moments  longer,  much 
less  her.  However,  rather  than 
loose  his  hold  on  that  precious  bur- 
den, he  would  drown  five  thousand 
times  himself.  Still  he  struggles 
and  soon  hears  voices.  They  have 
been  Hearing  some  fishermen's  huts 
on  an  island  close  by.  They,  having 
heard  his  cry  for  help,  are  coming  to 
his  assistance.  Will  they  get  there 
in  time  ?  he  asks  himself.  Yes,  they 
arrive  just  in  time,  and  take  her 
from  his  arms.  As  soon  as  they 
have  taken  her,  his  mind  is  relieved, 
and  as  there  is  nothing  now  to  give 
him  strength,  he  sinks  down,  down. 

The  squall  is  over,  and  the  moon 
is  shedding  her  pale  light  once  more. 
Everything  looks   calm,   serene  and 


harmless,  only  far  away  from  the 
shore,  the  tops  of  the  treacherous 
rocks  appear  along  the  water. 

Some  hours  later,  in  front  of  the 
now  dimly  lighted  house,  a  cold, 
stiff  body  is  stretched  out  upon  the 
sand,  where  it  has  been  carried  by 
the  extremely  strong  tide.  The 
waning  moon  looks  on,  and  then 
veils  her  face  in  sorrow.  The 
waves  are  sobbing  on  the  beach,  and 
seem  to  be  moaning  the  requiem 
of  the  happiness  they  have  de- 
stroyed. 

Thus  it  is  ever  in  life.  When 
happiness  seems  within  our  grasp, 
it  eludes  us,  and  we  are  no  happier 
than  before.  It  is  merely  a  vision, 
an  illusion.  We  pursue  it  like  a 
phantom,  and  like  a  phantom  it 
always  escapes  us,  but  still  we  pur- 
sue it. 

Bessie  Whittemore,  '99. 


CHRISTMAS    AND    ITS     CUS- 
TOMS. 

What  a  busy  time  of  the  year 
'this  is  !  Everybody  —  young  and 
old — is  preparing  for  Christmas. 
Mothers  and  daughters  are  putting 
the  finishing  touches  to  the  dainty 
articles  they  have  made ;  fathers  are 
mourning  over  their  empty  pocket- 
books  ;  and  young  men  are  wander- 
ing about  the  shops  vaguely  wonder- 
ing what  kind  of  presents  suit  young 
ladies.  .The  small  boy  is  exerting 
himself  to  be  good — for  the  last  few 
days  at  least — so  his  stocking  won't 
be  filled  with  ashes.  Every  one  is 
looking  forward  to  Christmas,  the 
season  of  jollity  and  mirth,  holly 
and  mistletoe,  presents  and  Christ- 
mas trees. 
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Why  do  we  celebrate  Christmas? 
It  is  the  anniversary  of  Christ's 
birth,  and  is  celebrated  all  over  the 
Christian  world ;  we  give  presents  to 
our  friends  because  gifts  were 
brought  to  Christ,  although  I  doubt 
if  many  people  think  of  it,  in  the 
midst  of  their  joy  on  Christmas. 
We  celebrate  Christmas  with  festi- 
vals and  good  times,  but  in  Catholic 
countries  Christmas  is  a  religions 
holiday,  and  the  people  pray  and 
sing  most  of  the  day. 

A  few  weeks  before  Christinas, 
parents  and  friends  begin  to  go 
shopping,  and  the  children  begin  to 
be  good.  The  day  before  Christmas 
is  all  bustle  and  activity,  and  every 
one  seems  to  be  hurrying  home  with 
his  arms  full  of  bundles.  Some 
families  have  their  trees  on  Christ- 
mas Eve,  but  others  do  not  have 
theirs  until  the  next  night. 

Most  of  the  houses  are  now  deco- 
rated with  holly  and  mistletoe. 
Wreaths  of  holly,  with  its  bright 
red  berries,  are  hung  up  in  the  win- 
dows ;  and  sprays  of  mistletoe  are 
suspended  from  the  chandeliers. 
We  all  know  the  penalty  of  stand- 
ing under  it.  If  a  lady  stands  under 
one  of  these  sprays — inadvertently, 
of  course — any  gentleman  has  aright 
to  kiss  her,  each  time  picking  off  a 
berry.  When  all  the  berries  are 
gone,  the  privilege  ceases. 

On  Christmas  Eve  the  children  are 
generally  anxious  to  get  to  bed  and 
to  sleep  early,  so  Santa  Claus  can 
come  down  the  chimney  and  fill 
their  stockings.  These  stockings 
are  hung  up  near  an  open  fireplace, 
a  chimney  or  stove,  or  sometimes  on 
a  bed  post.  The  children  are  awake 
at  daybreak  the  next  morning,  and 


most  of  them  find  their  stockings 
filled  to  overflowing.  Dolls,  candy, 
toys,  books,  everything  in  a  stocking, 
or  laid  beside  it  !  What  a  time  this 
is !  The  children  scamper  about  in 
their  bare  feet,  showing  one  another 
their  gifts,  and  if  Santa  Claus  has 
brought  them  just  what  they  wanted 
— oh  what  bliss  ! 

Christmas  morning  is  spent  in  ad- 
miring and  playing  with  the  pres- 
ents, and  then  comes  the  dinner.  A 
turkey,  of  course  ! — cranberry  sauce, 
vegetables,  mince  pie,  plum-pudding, 
candy,  nuts  and  raisins.  Many  rich, 
kind-hearted  people  give  turkeys  to 
poor  families,  so  nearly  every  one 
has  his  Christmas  dinuer.  Direc- 
tors of  institutions  give  dinners  to 
newsboys,  and  each  boy  receives  a 
useful  present.  Thus  people  have 
an  opportunity  to  do  much  good  on 
Christmas,  as  well  as  to  amuse 
themselves.  In  the  evening  comes 
the  Christmas  tree,  which  is  often  a 
complete  surprise  to  most  of  the 
family.  Some  children  are  not 
allowed  to  have  any  presents  until 
Christmas  night,  when  they  get 
them  on  the  tree.  This  tree  is 
always  some  kind  of  evergreen, 
spruce,  pine  or  hemlock.  It  is 
erected  firmly  in  some  way,  and  then 
trimmed.  The  trimmings  consist  of 
tinsel,  glass  and  fancy  ornaments — 
made  especially  for  Christmas  trees 
— and  candles.  What  a  sight  it  pre- 
sents to  view,  with  its  lighted 
candles,  sparkling  trimmings,  and 
the  numerous  presents  suspended 
from  its  branches !  Merry  games 
are  played,  and  the  evening  passes 
all  too  soon, — and  Christmas  is  a 
thing  of  the  past. 

Bessie  Whittemore. 
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TRANSLATION  FROM  HORACE. 

ODE  I,  BOOK  I. 

Born   Maecenas,  of  sires  with  royal  blood 

in  their  veins, 
My  protector  art  thou,  aye,  and  my  glory 

most  dear; 
Some  the   Olympic  dust  swept  from  the 

chariot  course 
Giveth  delight  and  the   goal  grazed  by  the 

smoking  wheels, 
And  the  ennobling  palm,  raise  to  the  lords 

of  the  lands. 
One  it  delights  if  the  mob  of  fickle  citizens 

strive 
Emulously    to    raise    through    three-fold 

honors  of  state ; 
One   if  he   stowetb  away  within   his   gran- 
ary's walls, 
Everything    that    is    swept    from    Libyan 

threshing-floors. 
Him   who  delighteth  to  cleave    ancestral 

fields  with  the  hoe, 
Never  by  hope  to  possess  such  wealth  as 

Attalus  had, 
Move   him   with  Cyprian   ship   to   plough 

the  Myrtoan  Sea. 
Trader  fearing  the  wind  that  vexes  Icarian 

waves, 
Praises  the  quiet  life  and  the  charms  of 

rural  retreats. 
Soon  his  ships  he  refits  untaught  to  endure 

narrow  means, 
Some  there  are  who  delight  in   goblets  of 

old  Massic  wine, 
Some  who  do   not  disdain  to   spend  a  part 

of  the  day 
Stretching    their    limbs    underneath    the 

sbade  of  the  green  arbute  tree, 
Or  by  a  sacred  fount's   softly  murmuring 

source. 
Many  the  camp  delights  and  the   sound  of 

the  trumpet  confused 
With  sound  of  the  clarion  shrill,  and  wars 

which  mothers  detest, 
Under  the  wintry  sky   lingers   the    hunter 

long, 
All  forgetful  is  he  of  tenderly  loving  wife, 
Whether  the  hind  is  seen  by   he  eyes  of  the 

faithful  dogs, 
Whether  a  martial  boar  has  burst   through 

the  well-twisted  nets. 
Me  the  ivy  leaves  reward  of  the   brows  of 

the  wise 


Mingle  with  gods  above,  me  the  cool  of  the 

grove. 
Me  the  gay  bands  of  nymphs  mingled  with 

satyrs  too 
Set  apart  from  the  throng,  if   Euterpe  but 

grant 
Pipes,  and  Lesboan  lyre  Polyhymnia  give. 
But  if  you  count   me   among  the   band  of 

the  true  lyric  bards, 
Stars  of  the  heaven  shall   I  strike  so  high 

shall  I  carry  my  head. 

Frederic  Allison  Tupper. 


See,  Winter  comes,  to  rule  the  varied  year, 
Sullen  and  sad,  with  all  his  rising  train, 
Vapors,  and  clouds,  and  storms.     Be  these 

my  theme; 
These!    thit    exalt  the    soul    to   solemn 

thought, 

And  heavenly  musing?    Welcome,  kindred 

glooms! 

— James  Thompson. 


Oft  expectation  fails,  and  most  oft  there 
Where  most  it  promises;    and   oft  it  hits 
Where  hope  is  coldest,  and  despair  most 
fits.  — Shakespeare. 


Stldetidj-;. 

November  11,  we  went  to  East 
Weymouth  and  defeated  Weymouth 
High  School  in  a  well  played  game. 
The  field  was  in  bad  condition  and 
probably,  this  was  the  cause  of  so 
small  a  score.  The  feature  of  the 
game  was  a  twenty -yards  run  by 
Magnuson  for  a  touchdown.  Score, 
Q.  H.  S.,  6  ;  W.  H.  S.,  0.  Umpire  - 
Mr.  Croker.  Referee —Mr.  Slade. 
Time— 20-minute  halves. 

A  return  game  was  played  with 
Weymouth  at  Quincy,  November  15. 
Quincy  simply  showed  Weymouth 
what  she  could  do  on  a  good  field. 
Weymouth  did  not  come  near  scor- 
ing. Magnuson  made  two  good  trys 
for  drop  goals,  both  of  them  striking 
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the  goal  post.     Q.  H.  S.,  16 ;  W.  H. 

S.,  0.     Touchdowns — Magnuson,    1  ; 
Bates,  2.     Goals  from  touchdowns,  1. 

Thayer  Academy  beat  us  11-5 
November  18.  This  game  showed 
how  much  Quincy  had  improved 
since  their  last  game  with  Thayer. 
Ford  made  the  touchdown  for  Quincy 
by  an  extremely  clever  play. 

Quincy  played  a  team  from  Har- 
vard Tuesday,  November  22,  and 
was  defeated  11-5.  Harvard  aver- 
aged about  155,  so  they  were  heavy 
for  Quincy,  but  the  High  School's 
snap  held  them  down  to  a  small 
score.  Umpire — Mr.  Slade.  Ref- 
eree— Mr.  Harrison.  Time-keeper — 
Mr.  Bates.  Touchdown — Foss.  Mr. 
Murphy  made  a  brilliant  play  in  this 
game. 

Our  last  game  was  played  on 
Thanksgiving  Day,  against  the 
Quincy  A.  A.  Quincy  High  played 
largely  a  substitute  team,  but  won 
by  playing  fast  and  using  trick  plays. 
Estabrooks  scored  the  first  touch- 
down and  Magnuson  kicked  the 
goal.  In  the  second  half  Magnuson 
dropped  a  goal  from  the  field  making 
the  final  score  11-0. 

The  following  is  a  summary  of  the 
points  won  by  games  and  the  indi- 
vidual score  for  the  season  : 

By  Games — 1.  Foss,  5  ;  Magnu- 
son 1.     2.      Magnuson,  5.      3. 

4.  Foss,  12  ;  Magnuson,  21 ;  Bates, 
10  ;  Jordan,  5.  5.  — ! — .  6.  Mag- 
nuson, 6.  7.  Magnuson,  6 ;  Bates, 
10.  8.  Ford,  5.  9.  Foss,  5.  10, 
Magnuson,  6  ;  Estabrooks,  5.  Total, 
102. 

By  Individuals — 1.  Magnuson, 
45.      2.      Foss,  22.     3.      Bates,   20, 

4.  Estabrooks,  5  ;  Ford,  5  ;  Jordan, 

5.  Total,  102. 
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Edited 

by 


Miss  Vogler,  '99. 

Miss  Greenekd,  '99. 

Miss  Hayden. 
■{  Miss  Lull,  1900. 
|  Mr.  Keyes,  1900. 
I  Miss  Metherall,  1901, 
[Miss  Bass,  1902 


The  Seniors  are  anxious  for  cook- 
ing to  begin. 

Is  bad  eye-sight  our  only  excuse 
for  not  studying  ? 

Evidently  one  of  the  senior  girls 
prefers  the  '98  class  pin  to  her  own. 

It  seems  to  be  rather  dull  in  the 
lunch  business  at  present. 

What  makes  the  "  Diamond  Dick  " 
and  such  stories  popular  among  the 
boys  ? 

Wednesday  was  the  stormy  day 
last  month,  so  rhetoricals  had  to  be 
postponed  several  times. 

The  class  pins  of  1900  have  ar- 
rived, and  are  said  to  be  the  pretti- 
est that  any  class  has  ever  had. 

There  has  been  good  skating  on 
Butler's  pond,  and  many  have  taken 
advantage  of  this  fact  at  recess. 

We  advise  a  certain  young  man  in 
'99,  who  professes  to  be  unacquaint- 
ed with  the  "mistletoe  custom"  to 
read  the  article  on  Christinas  in  this 
number. 

We  wonder  if  it  is  a  family  quar- 
rel that  causes  George  and  Martha 
Washington  to  turn  their  backs  up- 
on each  other.  P.  S.  They  have 
made  up. 

The  question  of  the  gender  of 
angels  has  been  agitating  the  Col- 
lege literature  class.  A  number  of 
the  boys  agree  with  the  girls  that 
those  celestial  beings  are  feminine. 
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The  Foot  ball  team  has  had  its 
picture  taken.  Will  it  present  one 
to  the  school  ? 

The  second  eleven  showed  a  good 
spirit  by  contributing  to  the  treas- 
ury of  the  first. 

The  new  pictures  add  much  to 
the  attractiveness  of  the  study  hall, 
and  have  been  greatly  admired  by 
our  recent  visitors. 

Pupil,  Literature  '99 — "  Those  an- 
tidotes about  that  author  are  very  in- 
teresting. 

The  Latin  class,  '99,  is  happy  (?) 
in  the  possession  of  new  composition 
books. 

Some  vocal  music  would  add 
greatly  to  the  entertainment  of  the 
debate. 

The  Wednesday  vacations  do  not 
tend  to  sharpen  the  wits  of  the  Eng- 
lish classes,  1900. 

We  wonder  if  Zeus  was  a  foot-ball 
player.  His  hair  certainly  suggests 
such  a  possibility.  Besides  he  once 
"  tackled  "  Vulcan  so  hard,  that  the 
god  of  fire  fell  all  day  before  he 
found  out  what  had  happened  to 
him. 
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f  Miss  Tina  Hodgkinson,  '99 

Miss  A.  Elcock,  '99. 
I  Miss  F.  Elcock,  '99. 
{  Miss   Ross,    1900. 

Miss  Patterson,  1900. 

Miss  Luabd,  1901. 

Mh.  Arnold,   1902. 


Miss  Pendergast,  1900,  is    prepar- 
ing for  the  Institute  of  Technology. 

Miss   Rose,    Business  1901,    is  at 
home  ill. 

Miss    Coyle,    '96,  is    teaching     in 
Winchester,  Mass. 


Miss  Caldwell,  1902,  has  left 
school. 

Miss  Pratt,  '97  is  attending  school 
at  Milton. 

Miss  Higgins,  1900,  spent  Thanks- 
giving at  Brookfield. 

Mr.  Berry,  '99,  is  attending  a 
Business  College  in  Boston. 

Mr.  Badger,  Business,  '98,  is  work- 
ing for  his  father  at  West  Quincy. 

Mr.  Barry,  recently  of  the  High 
School,  is  in  the  employ  of  E.  H. 
Doble  &  Co. 

Miss  Brown,  1901,  and  Miss  Hay- 
den,  1901,  attended  a  pretty  home 
wedding  at  Quincy  Point,  November 
22. 

Head-Master  Tupper  was  present 
at  the  reception  given  Governor- 
elect  Roosevelt,  Nov.  26,  at  the 
Somerset  club. 

Tuesday  evening,  Nov.  22,  Miss 
Edith  Rowena  Noyes  and  Mr.  Harry 
Whitcomb  Porter  were  united  in 
marriage  at  the  First  Church  of 
Quincy.  After  the  ceremony  a  re- 
ception was  held  in  the  chapel  of 
the  church.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Porter 
will  go  abroad  in  the  summer  vaca- 
tion. 

The  visitors  at  the  High  school 
during  the  month  of  November 
were:  Miss  Stacy,  Braintree,  Mass.; 
Miss  Chamberlin,  Boston,  Mass. ; 
Mr.  Sherburne,  Lowell,  Mass.;  Misses 
Snow,  Lawrence,  and  Crosby,  and 
Mr.  Whitehill,  Bridge  water,  Mass.; 
Mrs.  Hall,  Rev.  Mr.  Bagley,  Miss 
Haley,  '96,  Miss  Shuman,  '97,  Mr. 
Johnson,  Mrs.  Young,  Mr.  Pendis, 
'98,  Miss  Whicher  and  Colonel  An- 
derson,  Quincy, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


OPPOSITE  THE  FOUNTAIN,  Quincy. 

Give  Us  a  Trial. 

G.  B.  BATES, 

Plumbing, 
Heating  and 
Gas  Fitting, 

QUINCY,  MASS. 

STORES : 

162  Hancock  St. 

2  Saville  St.,  near  station. 

THE   CHEAPEST   PLACE   TO   BUY 

FURNITURE,  HARDWARE, 

PAINTS  AND  OILS, 

IS 

FRANK  F.  CRANE'S, 

4  Chestnut  Street,        -        Quincy,  Mass. 


There  are  many  of  theni  on  the 
market,  but  for  a  cure  for 

HEAD-ACHE 

Head-Ease 

Heads  the  List. 

CHARLES  C.  HEARN,  ■  ■  DRUGGIST, 

176  HANCOCK  STREET,  QUINCY. 


If.  M.  Pratt  &  Ge., 


Wliolesale  and 
Retail    .... 


ABBOTT  &   MILLER'S 

QUINCY,  EAST  MILTON, 
HOUGHS  NECK  and  BOSTON 

.     .     EXPRESS. 

FURNITURE  AND  PIANO  MOVING. 


Boston  offices — 11  Broad  street,  139  Kingston 
street,  96  Arch  street. 
Order  Box — 10  Faneuil  Hall  Square. 
Quincy  office — 4  Chestnut  street. 
Kesidence — 2  Town  Hill. 


GROCERS  AND  PROVISION  DEALERS. 

25  School  Street,  Quincy,  Mass. 
105  Water  Street. 


Coal.       Coal. 


The  Largest  Assortment  of 
Fresh-mined  Coal 
In  the  Yards  of 

I 

J.  F.  SHEPPARD  &  SONS. 

SECURE  TEACHERS 

and 
PLACES  TO  TEACH 

THROUGH 

FRANK   B.  SPAULDING, 

Manager  Teachers'  Co-operative  Asso.  of  N.  E. 

36  Bromfield  St.,  Boston. 

Eight  years  established.    Write  for  Manual. 
2,052  places  filled. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


J.  McLEOD, 

If  Yon  Want  RELIABLE-^ 

DEALER  IN 

CLOTHING 

GROCERIES  and 

At  Very  Reasonable  Prices, 

PROVISIONS. 

"We  Can  Supply  Your  Wants. 

FTXE  TEA  AND  COFFEE. 

Hats    and    Furnishings. 

lOO   WATER   STREET 

GRANITE  CLOTHING  CO. 

^1^ 

High  Grade  School  and  College  Text  Boob, 

flcGRATH   BROS.. 

A.    B.    C. 

Monumental  Work, 

AMERICAN  BOOR  COMPANY, 

QUINCY    ADAMS    STATION. 

Franklin  Street,        -         -         Boston. 

•^J* 

Mr.  A.  P.  Soul,e,  Manager. 

GEO.  S.  PERRY   &   CO., 


.     .     .     HEADQUARTERS   FOR     .     .     . 

SCHOOL   SUPPLIES 


Whitcomb  *  School  *   Furniture 

and  Settees, 


AND    PERRY'S    SLATE    BLACKBOARDS 


NO.  73   FULTON  STREET, 


BOSTON. 


PHARMACIST 


THE  LARGEST  AND  BEST  EQUIPPED  DRUG  STORE  IN  NORFOLK  COUNTY. 

Prescriptions  written  by  any  Physician,  whether  upon  my  blanks  or 
those  of  some  other  Druggist,  will  be  prepared  promptly  and  accurately 
with  the  best  and  freshest  materials  obtainable. 


OUR  CONFECTIONERY  DEPARTMENT. 

We  give  particular  attention  to,  and  shall  keep  as  heretofore,  BAKER'S 
CHOCOLATE  and  BON  BOXS,  without  doubt  the  finest  goods  in  the 
market,  by  weight  and  in  Fancy  Boxes.  Also,  a  large  assortment  of  other 
Confectionery  that  is  pure  and  wholesome, 

-<^*_  At  Popular  Prices. 

O^f3  Look  at  our  Window  Displays.  They  are  worth  the  trouble,  and 
you  will  see  something  that  will  interest  you.  We  change  them  once  a 
week. 


j±.  G.  DURGIN, 

PIIAUIVIACIST, 

Durgin  &  Merrill's  Block,  Quincy,  Mass. 


